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Sept. 30 A very busy week, largely devoted to playing golf
Friday. with Gustave and getting the 'flu. On Sunday we
lunched with Peter Page at Colviile Hall, meeting
Monty at Chelmsford and taking him down with us. Found
Mark Hambourg there with his witty wife, who told us about
a big party given by Nigel Playfair followed by an entertainment.
" You can't think what a bad entertainment it was ! " Mark,
in his quietest mood, played to us after lunch.
Walked on front yesterday and listened to band. Nobody
round bandstand except a few people huddled in chairs and
looking exactly like the characters in The Cherry Orchard. They
were all there : Madame Ranevsky, Gaev, Dunyasha, and even
the German governess holding an umbrella against the wind
and sitting next to an empty chair. All in black with a rampart
of piled-up chairs behind them. Incautiously I asked Jock
if he knew anything more desolate than a seaside place out of
the season. He replied : " Whence comes this sudden ebullition
of unmitigated sanity ? " He loathes Southend, and I was about
to raise the subject of Osbert SitwelFs Before the Bombardment,
in which the deserted seaside resort is beautifully done, leading
to the old discussion of Art v. Nature, when the band struck up
something rather jolly.
Read in evening paper how Mrs Pawley, still in power of
Chinese bandits, writes :
The messenger came to-day and this is a chit in reply.
The bandit chief says that he must [underlined] have the
cash soon, as he is getting fed up with keeping us. He is
writing to you demanding the ransom and won't tell us
how much he wants.
If the messenger does not come back in five days' time
- we are to be put through appalling [underlined] tortures !!
In ten days we are napoo.
Seriously, get us out, please, as we are filthy [underlined]
and bored stiff. Love to all from Charles and me, Tinko.
P.S. Soap required urgent [underlined twice].
" Bored " is the operative word, as Belloc would say.
In the evening sat in the lounge nursing my cold and listening